you, thank you, thank you for all you did for me, saving

me."

Theodora held her and looked at her. She was much
touched and said: "And that little wild thing has become
the delight of the world, then?"

"No, no, no," she said. "But listen; you are going
home to The City?"

"I'm afraid I can't until the spring," Theodora said.
"I fear there will be no ship."

"Do you want to go back?"

"Indeed I do."

"You must come with me," Macedonia said.
"Sosthenes has worked it. The Governor is sending
up all in his despatch-ships the day after to-morrow."

"To Smyrna?" Theodora said.

"Not a bit of it, all the way home; we shall call at
Smyrna, of course. Dear, you will come with me? You
will? You really will?"

"Do you really mean that you can take me?"

"But of course I do. I need you. I'm never going to
part from you again, if you can bear with me so long.
Where are your things? You must come to live with

me."

"Fm in a little room down at the Water-Gate, No. 9,"
Theodora said. "I've very little money, to tell the truth."

"You've got all my money and all my heart and all
my skill," Macedonia said. "So, listen. I've got to dress.
Perhaps you'll stay with me, as in the Old Winter
Palace. You write a note to your landlady, and Til send
George and my packer down to bring your things to my
house. I live in a little house near where we met. And,
oh, what fun it is to have you here. I am so glad."

She was plainly very glad. Such gladness is a com-
municable joy; it made Theodora glad. To be welcome,
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